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Join me on flashfictionandmore.wordpress.com for 


a daily dose of immersive and intriguing short stories. From 
suspenseful thrillers to heartwarming tales, each piece promises 
to captivate your imagination and leave you wanting more. 
Follow me now to never miss out on the magic of storytelling. 


The Ghostly Guardian. 


There was once a small town nestled in the heart of the forest, 
filled with quaint houses and friendly locals. It was said that 
the town had a ghostly guardian who watched over the 
residents, navigating the shadows and warding off any evil that 
dared to approach. 


The guardian was elusive, rarely seen by anyone, but their 
presence was always felt. It was said that if you walked 
through the dark alleyways at night, you might hear their 
footsteps or feel their breath on your neck. Children would 
swap Stories about the guardian, each tale more terrifying than 
the last, but the locals of the town knew nothing to fear. The 
ghostly guardian was their protector after all. 


The guardian was a mystery, and there were no records of their 
existence before they appeared in town. Some speculated that 
the guardian was a former resident who passed away, while 
others believed that they were a spirit who had chosen to watch 
over the town out of pure kindness. 


One afternoon, a young girl named Lily was walking home 
from school when she heard whispers from behind her. She 
turned around and saw a figure in a long, dark cloak following 
her. She began to walk faster, and so did the figure. Her heart 
started to race, and she broke into a run. 


She didn't stop until she reached her house, panting and 
gasping for breath as she clutched onto the fence. She looked 
back to see the figure had vanished, but she was too frightened 
to care. That night, she couldn't sleep, and she kept seeing 
flashes of the figure following her around town. 


The next day, she decided to tell her friends about what 
happened. She recounted how she walked home alone and how 
she saw the figure following her. They listened intently, their 
eyes wide with fear. 


Suddenly, their attention was drawn to a figure moving through 
the bushes. It was the ghostly guardian, and they could feel the 
air around them shift as the guardian glided through the forest. 
Lily and her friends watched in silence as the guardian 
disappeared into the shadows. 


From that day on, Lily felt safer than ever before. Whenever 
she walked through the town, she could feel the guardian 
watching over her, guiding her through the darkness. She soon 
realized that the guardian had been protecting her all along, and 
she was eternally grateful. 


As the years passed, Lily grew into a young woman, and the 
guardian remained a constant presence in her life. She would 
sit by the riverbank, whispering to the guardian about her day 
and the challenges she faced, and she knew that they were 
always listening. The guardian had become a confidant, a 
friend, and someone who Lily knew would always be there for 
her. 


Years went by, and Lily had grown into an elderly woman. She 
was Sitting on her porch in the middle of a summer evening, 
watching the sun setting behind the trees. She could feel that 
her time was drawing near, and she took a deep breath and 
closed her eyes. 


Suddenly, she felt a soft touch on her hand, and she gasped, 
eyes flying open. The guardian was sitting next to her, its 


presence warm and comforting. She smiled, realizing that her 
time was at an end, but she felt no fear, only peace. 


The guardian leaned in and whispered something, and Lily's 
eyelids slowly closed. The last image she saw was the ghostly 
guardian, its cloak rustling in the breeze, its presence 
surrounding her with comfort and protection. 


From that day on, the ghostly guardian continued to protect the 
town, but they had a new purpose. They watched over the 
residents and guided them through their darkest moments. But 
they had a special bond with Lily, and whenever they passed 
her old house, they could feel her smiling from above. 


The Haunted Mansion. 


Once upon a time, there was a mansion that was said to be 
haunted. It was located in the middle of a forest and was 
surrounded by trees that were so tall that they seemed to touch 
the sky. The mansion had been abandoned for years and no one 
knew why. Some people said that it was because the owner had 
died and his ghost still haunted the place. Others said that it 
was because of some terrible tragedy that had happened there. 


One day, a group of friends decided to explore the mansion. 
They had heard all the stories about it and wanted to see if they 
were true. They made their way through the forest and finally 
arrived at the mansion. It was old and decrepit, with vines 
growing up the walls and broken windows. 


As they entered the mansion, they felt a chill run down their 
spines. The air was cold and musty, and they could hear strange 
noises coming from upstairs. They slowly made their way 
through the mansion, exploring each room as they went. 


Suddenly, they heard a loud noise coming from upstairs. It 
sounded like someone was walking around. They cautiously 
made their way up the stairs and into a dark hallway. As they 
walked down the hallway, they saw a figure standing at the end 
of it. It was a ghostly figure with glowing eyes. 


The friends were terrified and ran back down the stairs as fast 
as they could. As they reached the bottom of the stairs, they 
heard a voice whispering their names. They turned around and 
saw that the ghostly figure had followed them down. 


They ran out of the mansion as fast as they could and didn't 
stop until they were back in their own homes. From that day 
on, they never spoke of their adventure again. 


The Hidden Treasure. 


Once upon a time, in a small village near the foothills of a 
mountain, there was a young boy named Jack. Jack was small 
and scrappy, but he had a heart of gold. He lived with his 
mother, father, and younger sister in a small, rundown house. 
They were poor and struggled to get by, but they always did 
what they could to support each other. 


One day, while Jack was playing in the forest, he stumbled 
upon an old map. It was tattered and torn, but still legible. The 
map led to a hidden treasure, buried deep in the hills, beyond 
the village. Jack was ecstatic! He knew that if he found the 
treasure, his family's financial troubles would be over. 


Without telling anyone, Jack set out on a journey to find the 
hidden treasure. He traveled far, facing many obstacles along 
the way, but he never gave up. As he drew closer to his 
destination, he encountered a group of thieves who had also 
heard rumors of the treasure. They were greedy and ruthless, 
and they had no qualms about harming anyone who stood in 
their way. 


Jack knew he had to be careful. He couldn't let the thieves find 
the treasure first, or it would be lost forever. So he snuck 
quietly through the forest, avoiding the roads and paths the 
thieves were likely to take. He spent nights in abandoned 
cabins and old mines, sleeping under the stars and dreaming of 
the treasure that awaited him. 


Finally, after many days of travel, Jack reached the foothills of 
the mountain. The map led him deep into the woods, to a 
clearing where a large tree stood. The tree was unlike any other 
tree Jack had ever seen. Its trunk was thick and gnarled, and the 


branches were twisted and bare. But at its base, there was a 
hole, just big enough for a small boy to squeeze through. 


Jack knew this had to be the spot. He took a deep breath, 
squeezed through the hole, and found himself in a small, dark 
cave. He reached into his backpack and pulled out a flashlight, 
shining it on the walls. There, nestled into a crevice in the rock, 
he saw the glimmer of gold. 


Jack was overjoyed. He had found the treasure! He grabbed the 
bag of gold and precious jewels and prepared to leave. But just 
as he turned around, he heard the sound of footsteps echoing 
through the cave. 


The thieves had followed him. They had been watching his 
every move, and when he had found the treasure, they decided 
to take it for themselves. Jack knew he had no chance against 
them. He was just a small boy, and they were grown men with 
weapons. 


But just as he was about to give up hope, he heard a rustling in 
the trees outside the cave. A group of villagers, led by Jack's 
father, had followed him into the forest. They had heard rumors 
of the treasure and knew that Jack was in danger. 


Together, they fought off the thieves, chasing them back into 
the village. Jack was safe, and the treasure was his. He and his 
family were able to fix up their house and start a new life, all 
thanks to the hidden treasure. 


Years later, when Jack was an old man, he looked back on that 
adventure with fondness. He realized that it wasn't just the 
treasure that had made the journey worthwhile, but the 
challenges he had faced and the people he had met along the 


way. The treasure had given him financial security, but the 
memories of his journey had given him something far more 
valuable — love, courage, and the knowledge that he could 
overcome any obstacle with persistence and faith. 


The Last Leaf to Fall. 


The story begins on a beautiful autumn day in a small village, 
where the leaves are slowly but surely falling off the trees. The 
villagers are preparing for the winter, and everyone is excited 
about the upcoming festivities. 


The story introduces us to a painter named Johnsy, who is 
obsessed with capturing the beauty of the last leaf to fall from a 
tree. She spends most of her days gazing at a vine outside her 
window, waiting for the last leaf to fall. 


One day, Johnsy falls ill, and her friend, the doctor, is called in 
to see her. He discovers that she has contracted pneumonia, and 
her condition is rapidly deteriorating. 


Johnsy's friend, Sue, comes to visit her, and the two talk about 
the last leaf. Sue makes a bet with Johnsy that if the last leaf 
does not fall before she gets better, she will live through the 
winter. 


As the days pass, a fierce storm rages through the village, and 
the leaves are blown off the trees in droves. Johnsy becomes 
more and more convinced that she will not make it through the 
winter. 


One morning, Sue wakes up to discover that the last leaf has 
fallen from the vine outside Johnsy's window. She rushes to 
Johnsy's room to tell her the news, but Johnsy does not believe 
her. 


Sue tells Johnsy about an old artist who used to live in the 
same building and who had painted the last leaf on the vine 


outside her window. Sue and Johnsy go to visit the artist, 
hoping to find some solace in his company. 


The old artist tells the girls a story about a young man who, 
like Johnsy, was convinced he was going to die. The young 
man made a miraculous recovery, and the artist believes that 
Johnsy can too. 


Sue and Johnsy reflect on the artist's story and realize that they 
need to have faith in Johnsy's recovery. They begin praying and 
hoping for a miracle. 


Another storm hits the village, but this time Johnsy is filled 
with hope rather than fear. The last leaf may have fallen, but 
Johnsy still has a chance to recover. 


The doctor comes to visit Johnsy again and is amazed by how 
much she has improved. He is cautiously optimistic about her 
chances for recovery. 


The girls return to the artist's studio, and Johnsy is inspired by 
the beauty of the paintings on the walls. She feels as though 
she has been given a new lease on life. 


Sue and Johnsy talk about the love they have for each other and 
how much it has helped them through this difficult time. They 
vow to never take their friendship for granted again. 


Johnsy wakes up feeling stronger than ever before. She sees the 
world with fresh eyes and is overwhelmed by its beauty. 


Sue and Johnsy return to Johnsy's room to see the vine outside 
her window. Much to their surprise, they see a new bud 
growing on the branch where the last leaf used to be. 


Johnsy is filled with joy and gratitude at this new sign of life. 
She attributes her recovery to the power of faith and the 
miracle of the budding leaf. 


As autumn comes to a close and winter approaches, Sue and 
Johnsy take one last walk through the village, admiring the 
beauty of the changing seasons. 


Johnsy moves away from the village to pursue her career as an 
artist, but she always carries with her the memories of the last 
leaf and the lessons she learned from her illness. 


Years later, Johnsy returns to the village, where she reconnects 
with Sue and the old artist. She reflects on all that has 
happened since her illness and how much she has grown as a 
person. 


Johnsy realizes that the last leaf has become a symbol of hope, 
perseverance, and the power of art and faith. It is a reminder 
that even in the darkest moments, there is always hope for a 
better tomorrow. 


The Lonely Wanderer. 


Once there was a lonely wanderer who roamed the vast 
wilderness of the world. He had no home and no place to call 
his own. All he had was his trusty backpack, his camping gear, 
and his sense of adventure. 


The wanderer had always been a solitary creature, preferring 
the sound of silence and the song of the wind over the hustle 
and bustle of city life. He had no friends and no family, but he 
was content with his lot in life. 


He spent his days wandering through the forests, climbing 
mountains, and exploring caves. He marveled at the beauty of 
the world and appreciated the simplicity of his existence. 


The wanderer had no need for material possessions or the 
superficial trappings of modern life. He found joy in the little 
things, like the way the sunlight danced on the leaves of the 
trees, or the feeling of the wind on his face as he scaled a 
mountaintop. 


Occasionally, he would come across other wanderers like 
himself, and they would exchange stories and experiences, but 
he never formed any lasting connections with anyone. 


As time went by, the wanderer grew more and more content 
with his solitary existence. He had no need for companionship, 
and he embraced the peace and quiet of his life. 


But one day, as he was wandering through a dense forest, he 
came across a beautiful creature, unlike anything he had ever 
seen before. It was a rare and majestic animal that he had only 
read about in books. 


The wanderer was immediately captivated by the creature's 
beauty and grace. He watched as it moved through the forest 
with ease, its fur shimmering in the sunlight. 


For the first time in his life, the wanderer felt a spark of 
something deep within him. As he followed the creature 
through the forest, he realized that he wanted nothing more 
than to spend the rest of his days with it by his side. 


But the creature was elusive, and no matter how hard the 
wanderer tried, he could never catch it. It became an obsession, 
and he spent every waking moment chasing after it, hoping to 
capture it and claim it as his own. 


The years went by, and the wanderer grew old, but still, he 
pursued the creature. He had never known such longing and 
desire, and he could not imagine a life without it. 


In the end, the wanderer never caught the creature. It slipped 
away from him, leaving him alone once again. 


But even in his final moments, as he lay dying in the forest, the 
wanderer felt no regrets. His life had been filled with adventure 
and wonder, and he had discovered the true meaning of 
companionship. 


For him, there was no greater joy than the pursuit of his 
passion, even if it remained forever out of his reach. 


The Lost City of Gold. 


In a land far, far away, there was a legendary city made entirely 
of gold. It was said that the city was so rich and prosperous that 
its people never wanted for anything. 


But one day, a great calamity befell the city. A terrible 
earthquake shook the land and the city was swallowed up by 
the earth, disappearing from the face of the world. 


For centuries, the city was lost and forgotten. But legends of its 
wealth and splendor lived on, passed down from generation to 
generation. 


One day, a young adventurer named Maria heard the stories 
and decided to set out in search of the lost city. She gathered a 
group of brave companions and together they journeyed across 
treacherous mountains, scorching deserts, and dark forests. 


They faced many dangers along the way, but their 
determination never wavered. Finally, after many long months 
of travel, they arrived at the spot where the city was said to 
have once stood. 


There was nothing there but a vast expanse of barren land. But 
Maria refused to give up hope. She led her companions in a 
search of the area and eventually they discovered a hidden 
entrance leading deep into the earth. 


They descended into the darkness and soon found themselves 
in a vast underground cavern. And there, before their eyes, 
stood the lost city of gold. 


It was even more magnificent than they had imagined. The 
streets were paved with gold and the buildings were adorned 
with precious gems. The people of the city welcomed them 
with open arms and showed them all the wonders of their 
home. 


Maria and her companions were overjoyed at their discovery. 
They had found the lost city of gold and brought its story back 
to the world. 


And so, Maria's name became known throughout the land as 
the greatest adventurer of her time. And the lost city of gold 
was lost no more. 


The Missing Key. 


Once upon a time, there was a young girl named Lily who 
lived in a small village. She was known for her curiosity and 
her love for adventure. One day, while playing in the woods, 
she stumbled upon an old key lying on the ground. It was rusty 
and looked like it had been there for years. She picked it up and 
examined it closely. She wondered what it could unlock. 


Lily went to her grandmother's house to show her the key. Her 
grandmother recognized the key and told her that it belonged to 
an old mansion that had been abandoned for years. The 
mansion was said to be haunted by the ghost of its previous 
owner who had died mysteriously. 


Lily was intrigued by the story and decided to explore the 
mansion. She went to the mansion and found that the door was 
locked. She tried the key but it didn't fit. She searched around 
the mansion and found a hidden door. She opened it and found 
a secret room with a chest in it. 


She opened the chest and found a letter inside. The letter was 
from the previous owner of the mansion who had written about 
his life and how he had come to own the mansion. He also 
wrote about a hidden treasure that he had buried somewhere in 
the mansion. 


Lily searched around the mansion and finally found the 
treasure. It was a beautiful necklace made of gold and 
diamonds. She took it home and showed it to her grandmother 
who recognized it as a family heirloom that had been lost for 
generations. 


Lily was happy that she had found the missing key that led her 
to the treasure and also helped her family recover their lost 
heirloom. 


The Forbidden Planet. 


Once upon a time, there was a planet that was 
strictly forbidden to all beings in the galaxy. It was a 
planet shrouded in mystery, and its name was 
whispered only in the darkest corners of the 
universe. Legends were told about the planet, of 
great riches and immense power, but also of 
unbounded danger and unfathomable terrors. 


Many brave adventurers, explorers, and warriors had 
attempted to penetrate the veil of secrecy that 
surrounded the Forbidden Planet, but none had ever 
returned. The few who had come close had reported 
back tales of terrifying monsters, treacherous terrain, 
and devastating natural disasters. The Forbidden 
Planet was said to be a place teeming with terrible 
magic and dark forces, and many said that those 
who dared to venture there would never come back. 


Despite these warnings, a young adventurer named 
Jake had set his sights on the Forbidden Planet. He 
was convinced that he would be the one to unravel 
the mystery of the planet and claim its legendary 
treasures for himself. Jake had spent years studying 
ancient scrolls and obscure texts, and he believed 


that he had the knowledge and the skills needed to 
navigate the planet's treacherous landscape and 
uncover its secrets. 


With his powerful spaceship and his trusty crew by 
his side, Jake set out on his epic journey to the 
Forbidden Planet. As they approached the planet's 
orbit, they were greeted by a formidable barrage of 
energy beams that threatened to destroy their ship. 
But Jake's quick reflexes and savvy navigation skills 
allowed their vessel to evade the deadly onslaught 
and land safely on the planet's surface. 


The Forbidden Planet was like nothing Jake had 
ever seen before. The landscape was hostile and 
barren, with towering mountains and deep crevices 
that seemed to stretch endlessly into the horizon. 
The sky was shrouded in a thick, toxic fog that made 
breathing difficult, and the ground was littered with 
strange, glowing crystals that emitted an eerie hum. 


As Jake and his crew explored the planet, they 
encountered strange, otherworldly creatures that 
seemed to be infused with powerful magic. Some 
were fearsome and aggressive, attacking the crew 
with razor-sharp claws and deadly venom, while 


others were gentle and elusive, flitting through the 
shadows and disappearing into the mist. 


But despite the danger, Jake and his crew were 
undaunted. They pressed on, determined to uncover 
the planet's secrets and claim the legendary treasure 
that was said to be hidden deep within its core. 


After weeks of exploration, Jake and his crew finally 
discovered the entrance to a mysterious 
underground chamber. The chamber was carved out 
of the planet's solid rock, and it was filled with 
glittering jewels, precious metals, and ancient 
artifacts beyond imagining. But as they approached 
the treasure, they were suddenly confronted by a 
fearsome guardian, a towering giant made of solid 
stone and infused with dark magic. 


The guardian roared and bellowed, its massive fists 
slamming into the ground as it charged towards Jake 
and his crew. But Jake was not easily intimidated. 
With a confident smirk, he drew his trusty laser 
sword and engaged the guardian in a fierce battle. 


The battle was long and grueling, with both sides 
dealing devastating blows and taking heavy damage. 


But eventually, Jake emerged from the battle 
victorious. With a final swing of his laser sword, he 
struck the guardian's stone heart and shattered it into 
a million pieces. 


With the guardian defeated, the way to the 
Forbidden Planet's treasure lay open. Jake and his 
crew filled their bags with jewels and gold, and they 
marveled at the ancient artifacts that they had 
uncovered. They had claimed their prize, and they 
knew that they had become legends in their own 
time. 


But as they prepared to leave the planet, something 
strange happened. The planet seemed to be fighting 
back, its very core alive with a dark, destructive 
force. The ground shook violently, and the sky turned 
dark as a massive cloud of energy gathered 
overhead. 


Desperate to escape, Jake and his crew raced back 
to their spaceship, but it was too late. The energy 
cloud surrounded them, engulfing their ship and 
hurling them out into the dark void of space. As they 
tumbled through the darkness, Jake and his crew 
realized the true power of the Forbidden Planet. It 


was a power that could not be tamed or possessed, 
a power that could only be respected and feared. 


In the end, Jake and his crew never returned to the 
Forbidden Planet. But their story lived on, as a 
testament to the forbidden mysteries of the universe 
and the enduring spirit of human exploration. 


The Secret Map. 


One day, two young kids named Lily and Max were 
playing in the park when they stumbled upon an old 
envelope buried in the dirt. Inside the envelope, they 
found a map with strange symbols and markings that 
they didn't recognize. It was a secret map, and they 
were determined to solve the mystery. 


Lily and Max went home, and with the help of their 
grandfather, who was a retired explorer, they 
deciphered the map. It led them to an old abandoned 
mansion in the woods, which had been overgrown 
and neglected for years. 


They decided to investigate and see what secrets 
the mansion held. They walked for miles through the 
dense forest and finally reached the mansion. The 
door was open, so they walked inside with caution. 


The mansion was dusty and cobwebbed. It looked 
like it hadn't been used in years. They walked 
through each room of the mansion, and Lily found a 
worn-out book that was hiding in one of the drawers. 
It had notes and details about the mansion that 
helped explain why it had been abandoned. 


As they continued exploring, they stumbled upon a 
secret passage hidden in one of the walls. They 
followed the passage which led them to a room that 
was filled with treasures and artifacts from various 
ancient civilizations. 


In the middle of the room, they found a golden 
statue, which had been missing for centuries. The 
statue had a powerful curse on it, and they knew 
they had to be careful. They took the statue with 
them and started to leave the room. However, the 
door suddenly slammed shut, and Lily and Max were 
trapped inside. 


Just as they thought they were doomed, they 
remembered the secret map they had found. A closer 
examination of the map revealed that it wasn't just a 
map but a spell to break the curse on the statue. 


They quickly recited the spell, and the curse was 
lifted, and the door opened. With the curse lifted, 
they were able to escape safely with the golden 
statue. They returned to their grandfather, who was 
astonished by their bravery and discovery. 


The statue was worth a fortune and was donated to 
a museum where it could be enjoyed by everyone. 
Lily and Max had found themselves on the adventure 
of a lifetime, and they had a secret map to thank for 
it. 


The Shadows That Follow. 


As a young girl, Lily had always been fascinated by 
the shadows she saw on her bedroom wall at night. 
They would dance and sway in the moonlight, and 
she would spend hours tracing their shapes and 
imagining where they came from. 


But as Lily grew older, the shadows began to follow 
her. At first, she thought it was just her imagination. 
But then she noticed them lurking in the corners of 
her vision, creeping closer every time she turned her 
back. 


As the years passed, Lily became consumed by fear. 
She could feel the presence of the shadows 
everywhere she went, and she was afraid to be 
alone. She slept with the lights on every night, and 
she started avoiding dark places altogether. 


One night, as she was walking home from work, Lily 
heard a sound behind her. She turned around but 
saw nothing. She quickened her pace, but the sound 
grew louder, and she felt a cold breath on the back of 
her neck. She turned around again, and there they 
were. The shadows that had haunted her for years. 


Lily ran as fast as she could, but the shadows 
followed her every move. She tried to call for help, 
but her voice was lost in the darkness. She was 
trapped, and she knew it. 


As the shadows closed in around her, Lily closed her 
eyes and waited for the end. But instead of fear, she 
felt a strange calm. She understood that the 
shadows were not here to harm her, but to guide her. 
They were the shadows of her past, of her fears and 
doubts, and they were here to help her face them. 


Lily opened her eyes and faced the shadows. She 
saw her own reflection in them, and she saw the 
person she had become. She saw the courage and 
strength she had within her, and she used it to 
confront her fears. 


The shadows began to fade away, and Lily was left 
alone in the darkness. But this time, she was not 
afraid. She had faced her demons, and she knew 
that she could face anything. 


From that day on, Lily embraced the shadows that 
followed her. She was no longer afraid of the 


darkness, for she knew that it held no power over 
her. She walked with confidence, knowing that the 
shadows were her friends, guiding her on her 
journey through life. 


Esa Myllyla, a talented writer, is dedicated to releasing 
free stories for the world to enjoy every day. To support him, 
you can donate using CR code or PayPal link. With your help, 
Esa can continue sharing his creativity with the world, bringing 
joy to countless readers. Help Esa write every day by making a 
donation today. 


-- Donate Here -- 


The Author 


The author is a prolific writer 
who has published over 50 
books to date. They are 
known for their unique and 
creative style of storytelling 
that captures the reader's 
imagination. In addition to 
their books, the author is also 
passionate about writing flash fiction stories, and they write a 
new one every day. These stories are often thought-provoking, 
entertaining, and offer a fresh perspective on everyday 
situations. The author is committed to sharing their love of 
storytelling with others and offers their work for free. To 
support their efforts and receive more free stories, readers are 
encouraged to donate to the author's cause. 


Author Esa Myllyla 


